The moji lamemalleTr agcdie 

That nsy report is iuft and full of truth, 

Butfoft.mc thinkes I doe digrefle too much, 

Cyting my worthies praife, Oh pardonme. 

For when no friends are by, men praifethcmfelues. 

Match. Now is my turne to fpcake: behold this childej 
Of this was Tamora dcliucred, 

Theiffucofan irreligious Metre, 

Chiefe Architcftand plotter ofthefc woes, 

Thevillaineis aliuein r«i#i houfc, 

And as h e is to witnes this is true. 

Now judge what courfe had Titus toreuenge, 

Thefc wrongs, vnfpeakeablc pad pacienee, 

Or more then any liuing man could beare. 

Now you haue heard the truth, what fay you Romanes l 
Haue we done ought amiffe? fiiow vs wherein, 

And from the place where you behold vs now, 

The poore remainder of A ndrtnicie 

Will hand in hand al 1 headlong caft v s downc. 

And on the ragged ftoncs beat forth our braincs, 

And make a mutual! clofureofour houfc : 

Speake Romaines fpeakc, and if you fay we lhall, 

Loc hand in hand Lhcihs and 1 will fall* 

Emilltus. Come come thou reuerent man of Koine, 

And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand, 

Zi^i*/ our Emperour for well I know. 

The common voyce doe cry it lhall be fo. 

Mar cut. Lucius % all hail* Ronesroy all Emperour, 

Goe goe into old Titus forrowfull houfc, 

Andhither halo that misbelieuingOtfwre, 

To be adiudgd fome direfull flaughtenng death. 

As punifhmentfor hismollwickedlife. 

Z J-r all baileto RomesgraciousGouernour. 

Lucius, THankes gentle Romaines may ! gouemeto, 
To heale Rome* harmes.and wipe away her woe: 


of Tim An dr on t cm * 

Butgeritlepeoplcgiue meaime a while, 

Foinature putsme to a heauie taske. 

Stand all aloofe.but V nckle draw you neere. 

To Ihed obfequious teares vpon this trunke, 

Oh take this warmekifle onthy pale cold lips, 

Thefe forrowfol drops vpon thy bloud-flaine face. 

The laft true duties of thy noble fonne. 

*J\tarc. Tearefor tearc,Midlouing kifietor kale, 

Thy brother Marcut tenders onthy lips, 

Oh were the lumrceof thefe that I ftiould pay, 
Countlefle and infinite, yet would Ipay them . 

Lucius. Come hither boy come, come and learneetvs } 
To melt in lha w ers,th. Grandfier lou’d th« w ell , 
Many a time be daunft' thee on his knee, 

Sung thee afleepc,hisloumgbrcaft thy pillow. 

Many a mn terhath he tol d to thee,. 

Mecte and agreeing with thine infancies 
In that rcfpefl then, likealouingchilde. 

Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender fpring, 
Becaufe kinde nature doth require it fo. 

Friends fiiould alTociate friends in griefeand woe. 
i Bid him farewell, commit him to the graue, 

■ Doe them that kindnes, and take leaue of ihem. ^ 
Putt, O Grandfier,Grandfire,euen withallmy nart, 
Would I were dead foyou didliueagatne. 

O Lord I cannot fpea:<e to him for weeping. 

My teares will choake me if I ope m y mout h . 

Remain*, You (iAAadretttcit hauedone with woes, 
Giuc fentence on this execrable wretch, 

That hath bene breeder of thefe dire euents. 

Lunas. Set him bread deepc in earth and fattiHh him 

There let him (land and raue andery for fbode. 

If any one relceucs or pitties him. 

For the offence he dies, this is onr doomc. 


